Dear Dick, 9/4/91 

We appreciate your yesterday's call, lie got further good news about Lil later, in the 
afternoon. The physical therapist discharged her, she's made that much progress. We cele- 
brated with a nice supper at the restaurant of our Korean friends. She's nade an appoint- 
ment with tile orthopaedic surgeon for next week to see what he says after he gets the 
physical therapist's report. Last night she was walking as well as she had six months ago. 
Remarkable! Without any medication at all! 

I still have a lump about the size of a third of a golf ball at the left ankle. I asked 
what it is and was told scar tissue, although they do not know what it is from. Nor do I. 

No injury of which I'm aware. 

The letter I'd written the chief of hematology at Johns Hopkins is enclosed. On reading 
it and correcting my mistakes I recognized that it was not as clear as it should have been 
and is subject to misinterpretation I decided to send it anyway and hope he sees the basis 
of my concern and that there is nobody locally to whom I can turn. 

Pro time = pr<&ombin time or the time it takes the blood to clot. From the time about 

a dozen years ago I hemorrhaged internally, through the^ I've had at least two such 

tests a week, for more than three months, three weekly. What has kept me alive since the 

fall before you took me to your wonderful Dr. Segal 7 - I've be^n kept alive by what is quite 

literally rat poison, warfarin. Buying the rights^ to Ltfis^ what made D->on famous and rich. 

Beautiful story behind it. The Wisconsin alumni •Research foundation decided to try to learn 

why cattle die after eating spoiled sweet clover, which they love. They identified and syn- 
vlyji 

thesized that anticoagulent that was formed when it spoiled. The scientists, with whom a 
local friend, a microbiologist studidd when he got his PhD, saw its potential first as a 
rodenticide and then for human medicine. In medicine it is coumadin. 

I can't understand what has happened to our family doctor, who we've known he 

was fresh from medical school, unless he is too successful. He has added his third associate, 
that is how his practise has flourished. 

I'ljis Dr. /fell is a remarkable man. The students and interns and residents at Hopkins, 
quite a vast place, refer to him as "the guru." They love and respect him. ^ does not 
refer to himself, even on his letterhead, as what he is, chief of hematology. He does not 
even intojrduce himself as a doctor. First time I saw him he walkedfnto my room and said, 

"I'm Bill^ell." He also said "I've been reading something by a professor who does not 
think much of your work." I did not know jow he knew about my work, but when I asked for it 
he brought me a copy of an article from Notre Dame Magazine, by a stuffed-shirt establish- 
mentarian professor of history emeritis with whom I later had some correspondence merely for 
the record. He was so wrong, and insisted he was right, he even argued about the copyright 
date of my first book, the only one he was familiar with at all. tod did not understand. 
Named eSantis or something like that. 



The two surgeries I indicate are expectable are the prostate job I've had that doctors 
refer to as a rotorooter job and whatever it is that has reduced so drastically my use of 
»y better eye. Ordinarily both are low risk but with me none is, so I suppose that is wh& 
the sac, xf that is what it is, has not been lasered fi£can detach the retina. ^t is ^ 
outpatient surgery normally. A friend who is the if?fe of a local editor had it only a 
few months after her cataract was removed. Piece of pie and she is my age. 

awake this morning much too early,2:2§, I was sitting and thinking about yesterday's 
good news about t^il and her remarkable improvement and then of your Call and the exciting 
end to the Giants-49ers game to which you took your sons and my mind went back to my 

youth, when there were no football games and baseball was the thing. Perhaps this mjty 
interest Johaathan. 

Wy “° ther » 811 ^grant girl of not much more than 20* was befriended by a childless 
neighbor, Mary Pritchard. She and her husband, George, a cabinet maker, Welsh and from 
western^ Penna, treated my then only sister and me as their own children, as they also did 
my mother. We called them/fom and M op , as w mother also did.My father, with a fruit-store 
business just started, worked long days and had no time to take me anywhere, except on 
some i^ys, when by trolley he took me to Willow *rove Park, when Edmund M rank Goldman's 
band played there. It was mostly an amusement park. But when fop Pritchard had a day off 
he d take me to see the Philadelphia As play , then all daystime games. Their park wa 3 only 
three block away. The Phillies played then in an inferior park known aw Baker ffield only 
five-six blocks away. Connie Mack was then tK^ J manager. After he died they renamed that 
field Connie /feck Stadium. These parks were in the geographical center of Phila. In those 
days when autos were so rare, did not exist when the parks were built, people mostly went 
there by trolleys. When the games were scheduled to end the trolleys were lined up, blocking 
all trolley transportation until the games were over, waiting for the games to end. I saw 
most of the fampus As players in those days and later, including Iluth, tWig,Laxxerifc 
(known as mX) "Pooshemup T on y) and others and the remakrable players the As had. 

When I was a little older and living in Wilmington, with an interest in radio* then 

in its infancy and clerking in the radio department of a 5 and \0 store, I remember the 

world series in^which surprised the Chicago M u bs. He had a good pitcher whose 

name x now do not recall^who'd been injured. Instead of bringing him back Mack had him 
fcaep practising, ^e then surprised the Cubs by using him the first series game, ge won it. 
Mac* did manage wearing a shirt and tie and he did wear a straw hat then popular. Hard 
straw, flat crown, wide brim. ( ft-MUti CjUh t"K JT- S'ct~/ I t( but jit jrjvL, dtinA 

Shibe Mark, the larger of the two, extended from 20 to 22d Street alo^^high AveW 

with the right-field wall along 20 Street. The people on the other side of that street, 

row houses, flat roofs, had chairs on them and charged 2§0 for using the roof and chair. 

The bleachers then were 500 and the summer before I went to college, when x had a job in 
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the way near J ^ course all 

X had a childless cousin I'd never set, by t „ - . 

with whom «y father had lived when ho firut got here as ®-»ht-eunt 

told him shout me and my parents not having the honey to” T 7T “* ** ”** 

loh With his brother and in fact he t?ated me as a son he » K *" *°* ■» this 

teacher and a musician and music critic * &S “ n ^ lish - lite ^ture 

™ music critic, a new world to me TW 

and I had a room in i t , • y had an enormous hosue 

room in it, my own key for when I went tn Wv,«-i 

they were ewsy, and he leaded me up with fine clethss the Ls Z wh^h 77^ 

I never did get comfortable i n «,-nir « ■ , ,, 1 ^ h 1 d never Been * 

8-.0 hues to pie* me up and of coJZ'l ^ TZTZ ^ thSy '' i ^ 

wonderful e^rienoe sssooiating fof the first tim. with «7Z£jZ7 *“ “* ” "* “ 
and shared. H-educated people, who cared 

— - — "• •-* _ 

v r.rj^z“rrr- 

Before going out for the papere a story of ny father's 1th * ( d,) 

a> wotked days and went to night-school nishts ± th you may find interesting. 

, , -nool nights. A n those days there wem w y,„+. +. 1 , 

^ as teerioahisetion schools, ^d my d,n.r friend Joe taboveky ,2 when h 77*“ 

wont to one such in Wilmington, my father terted a long day anfl oft 7 

when he got homo fromoschool. He'd often r ad «, ^ 4 “ te tire4 

(toy one night he f„, , , ““ bed tel 'oro going to sleep. 

it was summertime, “““ “ “* ^ ^ « 

“Btanhroeh, ihr breMtO Ky fceat-uncle, ^ x ^ 

ay father out of bed and w . A member, ran to the room, rolled 

Later, remembering. Sometimes 1 ^^!,^! b^Z ^ 

i 10-15 minute walk from where my great-uncle Max o ° Z ^ Fai ™ ont 

* — os long e ridZ cC ~ ^ *° 

tenths end swim end tate the sweat-room and 1 e playtl on llTlT*’ " 

» w hot and cold water plajred on me Ml. T ^ “ ith 

hen sleep in the barraote H IT '' “* Usd rubbed on, 

i- wie uarracms, to bd awakened in time for bre«kfno+ 
n>*ir t^* ,* « rGiiidaoX and tliG trolley— +r» 

ork. If you've never been to a schvit^ _ , T y riae t0 

ow ^ before World War II. laz y ^ M 771771727^ ^ ““ 

r : “ r -* — 

Bulletin reporting which B 0 uth Stteet SS S 
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merchandize, go to the top floor, usually three floors, pick out the suit I wanted, offer 
S10 when they wanted more, and just say no# until I was at the front door. I can’t remember 
not get-ing the suit for that price, too. Bat ± never got a pair of shoe^s for less that $ 5 , 
and not infrequently covered the holes in the soles with newspaper or cardboard when I 
did not have the buck to get them resoled. 4 fT J 

Different world, huh? Got frost-bitten hitch-hiking 12-14 miles to ^ollege becuuse 
the bus far was 400 I could not spare or did not have. I remember one spring Saturday 
afternoon when - had no sports event to cover that I walked home from college reading a 
volume of Plato's debates. That was a day everyone stopped to offer me a ride. Twice a 
week many weeks a bootlegger picked me up. He was driving back from Wes* Virginia. Had 
places to store the white mule, bootleg corn whiskey, throughout the car's body. 

When as from time to time I did I feot disgusted with the low pay by Pierre DuPont, 
who owned those papers, and quit, I worked in the college library three hours a night 
for 300 an hour and then had to hitch-hike home after 10 p.m. Much less traffic those days. 
If I baby-sat for a prof, who might be out until midnight, that was $1. But in those days 
a good kosher sandwich was only 15 cents, as was a geUrous slab of Lindy's cheesecake 
sent down from N ew York by train daily. ... 

The Keys had a miserable year. /amed after a loc*l boy of generations ago, *’rancis 
Scott Key. Another local celebrity of^tloat . era was °hief Justice Robert Brooke Taney, 
pronounced around here as "Tawny, 11 Respite their really terrible year the Keys, second 
year in their own park, their third year, set a Clig^g^gSoMW^ttendance edceeded only 
once by any Class A team*, in the 1940s by Denver. Their best placers were promoted, at 
least four now with the Orioles, two stars for rookies, so with many injuries they had it 
rough. The local people lover them. Women cook them meals, etc. A couple living half-way 
between here and Washington brings home-cooked food to every home game and take their 
vacations to coincide with a road trip. I think that if Charlie Keller, whose son is the 
clerk of the court and who raised horses not far from here, had died earlier they might 
have named the park after him. In football, Charlie Foreman was local. However, A have no 
reason to believe that this knowledge could be of any value to. Jonathan. 

Now for a nap! Thanks and best to you all, / / ■ r 

* V 



